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Whoismodinvvard wi?h-thc noble Guke? 1 : »ob i . > v ' 
Mi. Why you my Lo if methinkes you fhould (honed know 
Bhc. Who I myLo i wc know each others faces : (his tnWid 
But for ourhai ts',he knewes no more of mine, 

Thcni-of yours: norl nomoreofhisjthenyoUOfrnin*; 
LorHaftings,)V!U^rrd'heaFenecreiulf>ue. "•■•••h 
Haft. 1 thankoilis G'ace,I know hc loucs me well: 

But for his purpofe in the coronation * 

3 haue not founded him, nor he dcliuerd 
His Graces pleafure any way therein: 

But you my noble Lor may hatfte*fie tittle, o 
And in the Dukesbchalfejllc giuemy veice, ' 

Which I prefume he will take in gentle part. 

Bifo. .Now in good time here comes the Duke himfelfe, 
Glo. My noble L. and Cofens all, good morrow, ( Eg t Glt . 
I haue bene longafleeper,hut now I hope 
My abfence doth negleff?rio great defignes, - ii t ..'1 
Which by my prednee might haue bene concluded. 

Bhq. Had not you come Vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L. Haflings had now pronounft your part: 
Imeaneyourivoice for crowning of the King. ” 

Glo, ThenmyL. Haftingsno man might be bolder, 
His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Haft, I tharike your Grace. 

Glo. MyL-ofElie,. -£'A.MyLo: 

Glo. When I was lad id Holborne, 

I faw good drawberries in your garden there, 

I dobcfeechiyoufend for fome of them, 

B<(h. I go my Lord. 

Glo. Cofen Buckingham,a word wkh you: 

Catesby hath founded Hadings in our bulinefle. 

And findesrheteflyGentkman fc hot, . 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent, 

His Maiders fonneas wordiipfull he termesk, 

Shall loofe theroyalty ofHngiandsthroane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. lie follow you. Ex.Gl. 
Dor, WehaucTiptyet fetdownethis day of triumph, 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foonc; 
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- -itnyfelfeam not fo well prouidedy ’ 

Sf Jwould be,wereithe day prolonged. ^ 

A* ic my L.proreftor,! hauefent for thefe ltrawbc- 

a' His Grace lookeschteifully and fmooth today, (ncf. 

S eres fome conceit or other hkes him well, 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpint. 

Trhmke there is ncucr a manm ehndendome, 

That can lcflcr hide his loue or nate then he : •• 

Lby his face draight fhall you know his heart • : * 

Dnr. What of his heart perceme you in his face, : 1 ! ;‘ 

lila^hat with no man here he is offended, 

Glo. 1 pray vou all,what do they deferuc. 

That do confpire my death with diuelhfh plots, 

Of damned witchcraft,and that haue preuaiid, 

Vpon my bodic with their hcllifh charmcs » 

The tender loue I beare your grace my Lo i 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they be: 

I fay my Lord they haue defer ued death. 

Glo. Then be your cies the witnede or this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 

Is like a bladed fapling withered vp. - ' ' 

This is that Edwards wife , that mondreus witch. 

Contorted with that harlot drumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me. ^ 

Ih/l. If they haue done this thing my gratious Lot 
Glo. If 5 thou protestor of this damned ftuttnpct* 

Telft thou me ofiffes? thou art a traitor, m '■ ; ( 

Offwith his head.Now by Saint Pakley • : - - ’ 

I will not dine to day I (weare, ' 

Vntilll fee thefamc,fomefc€k done? 

The red that loue me, come and follow me. txouvt^n MxeH 

it . xxi c * 4* In r fnr'frr! 




